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very different thing. Thus encouraged and being fortified
with an ample dose of claret, I made no further objection,
and was agreeably disappointed. At the sound of Tethring-
ton's voice, the door was opened wide. Upon entering the
former place of action all was now perfect peace, where
three or four small parties of both sexes were drinking in
high mirth and good humour. The women jumped up
and ran to us, vociferously enquiring of my brother and
Tethrington what they had been doing with themselves
for an age past, then directing their attention towards me,
they asked, " And who is this nice youth pray ? " Being
informed I was a brother of Henry's, half a dozen of them
assailed me, and I thought would have stifled me with their
endearments. One of them was particularly lavish of her
kindnesses, in whom, to my utter astonishment, I recognised
one of the ferocious combatants of the former night, whose
name I now learnt was Burgess.

Our party adjourned from the public room to a private
one in the rear of the house, where I at once discovered
my brother and Tethrington to be quite at home. Burgess
sung a number of admirable songs, and was very enter-
taining, as was another sad profligate girl, who had justly
acquired the name of Blasted Bet Wilkinson. Burgess
and I became very sociable, and I asked her how it
happened that she could have been a principal in such
a horrid broil as I had witnessed; to which she replied,
that both herself and her antagonist were exceedingly in-
toxicated, having drank an unusual quantity of spirits,
and in their cups had quarrelled; that the other battle
royal, of which I was also a spectator arose from the
man (who was a notorious woman's bully) having basely
robbed the two who attacked him, that the rest concerned
were the friends of one party or the other, and acted accord-
ingly. This Miss Burgess lived for several years afterwards
with Dibdin, the actor, who had just at the above period
commenced his theatrical career, in the character of Hodge
in the comic opera of the Maid of the Mill.

After spending a couple of  hours with great glee at